This must, my Scull thy long short progress be
T'advance these thoughts; remember then that she,
She whose fair body no such prison was,
But that a Soul might well be pleas'd to pass

An age in her; she whose rich beauty lent

i
Mintage to other beauties, for they went

But for so much as they were like to her;

She in whose body (if we dare prefer

This low world to so high a mark as she)

The western treasure, eastern spicery,

Europe and Afric, and the unknown rest,

Were eas'ly found, or what in them was best:

And when we've made this large discovery

Of all, in her some one part then will be

Twenty such parts, whose plenty and riches is

Enough to make twenty such worlds as this;

She whom had they known, who did first betrothe

The tutelar angels and assigned one both

To nations, cities, and to companies,

To functions, offices and dignities,

And to each several man, to *him and him,

They would have giv*n her ooc for every limb;

She of whose Soul, if we may say 9t was

Her body was th'electrum, and did hokl